CHAPTER 278 


April 26, 2014 


“You sure you can’t swing by...? Okay... Alright... Yeah, just be careful not to catch 
anything. Alright, love you too.” 


“Still no luck?” 
“Why is it | can never get in touch with someone when | actually need to see them?” 


Justin sighed before plopping down on the couch, eyes focused on the television 
screen in front of him, images flashing across its surface and straight to Justin’s 
eyes, though they completely missed his mind. Where they went after that, one 
could only guess. Maybe they just went down his digestive track and came out as 
piss and shit a couple hours later; who even knew. Justin had been trying 
desperately to get Chie alone, but alas, it seemed Yukiko had picked some pretty 
convenient timing to get the flu, and thus Chie and Yu were both preoccupied 
making sure she was alright. Justin felt like this was all part of some game; the 
moment he tried to chase after his dreams, his dreams were yanked away from him 
like a dollar bill on a fishing hook. But you could bet that if he hadn’t been carrying 
a ring around with him everywhere trying to get her attention for even a couple of 
minutes, she’d have all the time in the world. Fate was kind of a cold bitch like that. 


Maya gave him a quick pat on the shoulder of understanding. She could totally get 
how he felt never getting the opportunity to really profess how he felt to Chie; 
mostly because she had lived that life for so long with so many people. Though | 
think more importantly was her heart had been aching quite a bit when it dawned 
upon her that Yosuke didn’t really intend to follow Justin’s lead at any point in the 
near future. He was so opposed to the idea, and furthermore, when Maya had subtly 
tried to implant the thought of maybe the same deal happening between her and 
Yosuke, he just seemed offended, almost angry. She was lucky she wasn’t around 
when Yosuke figured out what she was talking about, because her heart would have 
been split down the middle at the sight of him laughing at the thought of a 
permanent union between the two. Like, could he at least just consider it? Pretend 
he was interested in the idea? Way she saw it, if he really loved her and really 
wanted to be with her, there was no real reason not to. Yet, there he was in his 
dorm room laughing like a maniac when it hit him. The thought seemed so novel 
and ridiculous to him that he had only assumed it could be a joke. And if it wasn’t, 
quite frankly, he blamed Justin for putting the thought in her head in the first place. 
It’s not like he could afford a ring on his salary anyway if he wanted to. He wasn’t 
like Justin; he didn’t have a loaded father who just conveniently died and gave him 
every cent he owned... Well actually, his father was kind of rich; but that wasn’t the 
point. His father tried to enforce the values of hard work and diligence upon Yosuke; 


he had to work for everything. And Yosuke could respect that. But you can bet that 
he wasn’t gonna get the funds for a ring while he was still in college just because he 
asked. 


Furthermore, Yosuke’s father didn’t really seem to like Maya; at least, in that light. 
When they were both friends, everything was all well and good, but the moment it 
occurred to him that they were dating, there was just this tense air anytime the 
family was in the room together with her; like there was a cat fight about to happen. 
Secretly, Yosuke thought it had something to do with Maya’s disability. After all, his 
family liked Maya as a person, they treated her like their own when she could speak 
just fine, hell they still did even if his father did so begrudgingly at times. He just 
couldn’t understand why something as silly as a disability could change someone's 
perception of a person, especially a person they had adored so much before. 
Perhaps it was just the belief he could do better. | mean let’s face it, in some 
respects dating the mute girl seemed kinda like a cop out. In some cases, people 
like Maya were a little more desperate. In Maya’s case, that was entirely true; but 
then, she was pretty desperate before too. She’d probably date a tin bucket with a 
smiley face drawn on it in pencil if it gave her enough compliments. But you know, 
that’s beside the point. 


“| know how you feel...” Maya sighed, kicking her legs back and forth as she sat on 
the couch, eyes facing towards the ground in despair. Oh she so desperately 
wanted to talk things through with Yosuke- No, even more so she just wanted to yell 
at him, scream at the top of her lungs just how painful it was the way he tore her 
heart in two by shrugging it all off like it was nothing. It wasn’t nothing; it meant 
everything to her and he knew it. Yet he just didn’t get it, and if he did he clearly 
didn’t approve. It wasn’t even that it was a clear ‘no’ that killed her so much as his 
refusal to acknowledge it. | mean, couldn’t they sit down and talk it through as to 
WHY they couldn’t? She was understanding, really! | mean, it would be nice to 
flaunt about the campus with a golden ring on her finger, but she could leave 
without bragging rights if she just understood why she couldn’t have that ring in the 
first place. The way he just ignored everything... It was like he just didn’t care. And 
that was the part that hurt. “Yosuke’s such an asshole.” She sniffled slightly. She 
could feel tears welling up in her eyes, but she held them back. If there were two 
things she knew for certain, it was this: One, Justin would beat the ever loving crap 
out of Yosuke if he saw that he had directly or indirectly made her cry, and she 
REALLY didn’t want that as angry as he had made her. Two, never would she shed a 
tear for a man who broke her heart. She had had love and lost it so many times that 
it just wasn’t worth it. And truly, she did still love the man, that wasn’t going to 
change anytime soon. Perhaps that was why she especially refused to cry. He 
wasn’t going to win, to tear her apart. 


“Wait, what did he do this time?” Justin questioned with great anger. You could see 
his face turn red within seconds as the blood in his face began to boil. He didn’t 
know what it was Yosuke had done, but for Maya to call him an asshol-... Okay, well 


in all fairness, she tended to do that a lot. She wasn’t quite as susceptible to bullshit 
in a relationship as one would expect from a person so desperately clinging to the 
fantasy of a perfect romance with her own Prince Charming. But still, point was, 
she was clearly angry at him for a reason, and very rarely was she angry without 
justification. He had probably done something big time to piss Maya off like that; he 
just didn’t know what. “You need me to kick his ass again!?” Justin continued. Ah 
yes, because while Yosuke may have been Maya’s Prince Charming, Justin was still 
her Knight in Shining Armor. It was actually quite the conflict of interest at points. 
She shook her head immediately in an attempt to dissuade him from doing 
something stupid. Which knowing Justin he would do anyway. She didn’t need him 
to protect her anymore; or really at ALL. If anything he was the one that needed 
protection. He was just too stubborn to admit it. 


“Please don't.” Justin sighed before relaxing back in his seat. Alright, he’d play nice 
for now. But if he found out that Yosuke had done something seriously fucked up to 
piss Maya off the way she was right now, he wasn’t gonna hesitate to shove his foot 
straight up Yosuke’s ass. “/t’s just... You ever feel like you're just kind of stuck. 
You're not moving forward, but you’re not going back either?” 


“Ah... So that’s what’s going on.” Justin nodded a bit. She felt like their relationship 
was at a stalemate; Justin got that. Of course, he didn’t know that Maya was trying 
to make the leap towards marriage, and surely if he did he would laugh at her too. 
Those two may have loved each other, but they fought just as often as they did hold 
hands. Or perhaps it would be more accurate to say Yosuke tended to 
unintentionally offend Maya’s sensibilities and then she immediately began to give 
him hell over it. Did you know to this day he still tried to flirt with other girls? One 
hundred percent true; Justin was almost entirely positive once that if Maya hadn’t 
interrupted Yosuke during one of these sessions with Rise, it would have turned into 
a make-out session. But then, Rise kinda started that one. You know how she was. 
Still, how could they possibly survive a marriage when Maya was always trying to 
claw Yosuke’s throat out for something stupid he did? Hell, how could they survive a 
marriage when it seemed like Yosuke was having a hard enough time remaining 
faithful without being wedlock? “Well... This probably isn’t what you want to hear 
but... It’s been three years. Have you two... well... you know...” Justin tried to dodge 
the subject slightly. Maya got the message loud and clear though, and she wasn’t 
too happy. 


“USTIN!” 


“I’m just saying, typically that’s the next step.” He raised his hands in defense. It 
was entirely possible to have a non-sexual relationship with someone of course, and 
if they wanted to avoid jumping in bed then by all means more power to them; but 
Justin could honestly say it helped a lot with his relationship with Chie after they 
had... well... you know. It was almost liberating in a way. Maya shook her head, 


cheeks turning red with embarrassment. She couldn’t even sleep in the same bed 
as the guy; how could she be expected to SLEEP with him? 


“1... |don’t know. | don’t think...” She paused for a moment, trying her best to 
verbalize her emotions. Truth be told, she was kind of afraid to go there; not even 
on just a relationship level, but on a purely physical level. She wasn’t like Justin, she 
didn’t have a porn stache on her computer she could learn from. She had zero 
knowledge about how sex worked other than point a goes into hole b. She imagined 
it must be pretty painful though, and she was kind right, at least from what would 
be her perspective in this scenario, so in that regard she wanted nothing to do with 
sex. Why couldn’t all just be holding hands and what not? She could live with that! 
Justin smiled slightly at her. 


“Hey, hey, no one’s forcing you to do anything you don’t want, alright?” He 
reassured her. “Though, | mean, if you need advice on that kind of stuff, you know 
who to talk to.” Maya immediately gave him a dirty look. Right; because she really 
wanted to talk sex with Justin. If she was gonna talk about that with anyone it would 
be Chie, and even then that probably wasn’t gonna happen. Because honestly, who 
wants to talk about what goes on behind closed doors? “It’s nothing to be afraid. 
Just let it happen naturally.” 


“I guess...” Justin nodded a bit before allowing himself to stare back up at the 
ceiling. He could tell Maya didn’t really believe him, even if he was technically the 
expert here. | guess because from her perspective, he wasn’t the one who got the 
rough end of the stick when it came to sexual intercourse. Maybe it was just she 
didn’t like being lectured about her lack of a sex life. So they didn’t fuck. You know 
what? She liked it that way. She was comfortable with that. Yosuke probably wasn’t, 
because you know how he tried to fuck anything with a vagina, but then maybe he 
shouldn’t have been expecting that kind of stuff from Maya in the first place. Justin 
sighed, his smile slowly fading away. They all had relationship problems it would 
seem; they were all stuck in the rut waiting for the rain to pour and clean them out. 


“It’s gonna be a long four years, huh?” 


“I'll be lucky If it’s that short.” 


